GOODWIN’'S WEEKL Y

Dave Mann---A Civil War-Time Story

By LoRoy Armetrang.

et of e story 1 knew—there I8 0o
leiling now long age. 18 wal ane of those
things thut Heem pever 1o have boen told
the first time, It weas a teadition | found
af 1 grew np to I for the Dintls Wabssh
was & dand of legend, g least of the
homnly  Kind.

The flrst Davty Mamn Ept So6-
sclously Into my §ife wis ot plght wikn
I st in & Wigb chale, cladk In oA gown,
and toapted my feet at s fire of hickory
loge.  Nothing had bappaned to bBring ths
prodigal to my mind. 1 had only falleh
thinking of liim, sitting there in the silonce,
und the warmib, und. withot the smullest
provacation hnd eonjured up & meeting in
whith 1 had monsured armsé with bim, and
conquired Mim in a mont remackable and
hetole manner. My ehildish fancy took
no getount of e improbable; of the
an's widely bruited prowsss of my owh
pony Atrengtly, mode oven Tess than usoal
In & cluld of seven by o roublesome -
nogs, 10 was a8 epdy, and & good deal
more theitling, to pleturs g colliglon In
which 1 avenged spelety, than one In
which gaciety confedsed me anoihér vio-
tim 16 Dave Mann,

I remember wfter | had 1o fancy  dis-
posed of him, ke hought wak foreed
wpop me that the ligh ehalr was becoming
undomfvptable, 1 was 8 g Doy, DOw;
really far pest the high chairs, and al-
mast el enouigh lo dispense with the
Intermediate plogl,  Eo 1 pad eonelodsd
o #llde down ad go to bed, whin Some
une called oul:

“Helth!*

It wis a challenge ibat  always ik
pelted roverie, T 80 Dew A couniry the
vislt wis an event,  Mother ceasod rock-
og, and gathered up her knitting, *  ap-
ping a long gray stotking swinly &  dand
the needles thrust theoueh 4 ball of yarn,
Vithier recalled Nin feot with a suddin
arousing movement,  Ho had been reading
e Oeneser Farmer™, & Yark Stato paper,
and une of the Tew of any Kind that caibg
1o thd weslern country The paper wWis
ekt In ks Teft tand, while 1he  pight
travelled Topwaed wnd back, the lengih
of & Mye, and earried a candle by which
e pend.  He dropped the puper =8 the
onl) was rapestodl, wnd put the candle down
upon  Ihe  tabie, Then he oapened the
Joor earefully, gusrdodly, and celled out
In A tentudive, Inguiring tone:

L e

Mothir was resting her vight eibow (n
the teft lipd, snd was holding the kol
ting needich apainst her leeth,  She  aE
lintenior.

“gean anyibing af Dave Mann tonight 1**
asked the valte outside, The vislior wWas
gvlaently in the road.  As he mentionst

ihe pame g nmall besrt chilled with the
roeollection that T lad seen hWim tonight,
and Gt 1 had done his vialehee, How
Ewift und deop wal my Pepanting! 1
looked ameighted (nta te shadowy depihs
of thn Diddrogm whers @ had Just Intended
rotieing.  He might be In there.  Heally,
he wis o mote formidable creature than
whith 1 strangled him a moment ago.

“NoM wald Tuther, rolixing his guard,
and opening e door wider—more hos.
plakily.  Hin tope todd that be recognized
the visiter, and trusted hime Wil thee
come o, Pazil 1"

HNo, woe oan't coma In very wall, We're
out after Dave Manm He kilied Len
Evans ai the shivarea tonigh®

Mothor staried; boreifled, and balf r
rrom her rocker, | unwedgod myselr From
the ruther too tight arms of e WEh
ohalr, A down, and went over (o ler
slde,  Fathar et b doar swing wide
open, Yirted Rk hoad In  astonistiment,
and started down the walk,

YKilled Loty Evans!™  pe
Hiiled him dega e

STHAUS What they dhy -—dogd ab s hafn -
e

Why—Dhow 1"

UEhor Wy, ad then  theewed Bl 1
the river*

From thas poist  the pomnory  of 0 e
evening - (8 & very dim oone,  That father
i not ga with them L oam very sure, for
e was & man of penes.  Bur Just sbowhat
polnd dn the convarsution | fell asmtop, and
Justowho earvied mee Ity the - forisdeting
depibs of the bBittroom: Just wihen 1 was
uwakensd o et strangest of darkngsses
to & tumualt U omere sicktgo—all (Hess
are things about which I cannot testity,

Yoears poom to have dlapsrd before thn
next chapter camn; but in those years 1
never saw tint man agaln, 1 conld only
remember my  clildigh impressions of his
tmmensn stature—mare than a Bepd taller
that my fatbher. [ conld only onll up In
my moemory that lossing shock of  shinini
bk hair, that seant bonrd, and the gleam
g white teeth that snowed when be
fanghed.  But that was o much ns sy
on  Live Wabash eould do. For Dave
Mont  dissppeared o the night of  ihe
echarivari—or the shivarce, as wa  oslled
It e —with the blood of & follow man
upen lim, apd ths starl of puarsult &1 his
heels,

rarlilmen,

'l

Ho waus vary roal 10 mn T Enew where
bis mother lived, np thepe on the hiLL
I knaw the fremor That erept throtgh Qe
noighhoriiil now  bnd geein when oo
one et e story Lkl b had heon at
e Wy, He ‘wak oo etitiaw!  The
Fratd  Jury id indieted Dimelihn o flese
Al Jury tHAE dyedt Wit Jn the conaey.
THY sleHET offered | powalid ful eapliire;
sl ihere Wi one sentfioent upon whieh
e plotear's Of Lo Wabash were ot
tharaupily unlted than o the bellel of
his puilt, and the resclve o punlsh him,
sumttine-—whagover We gappbared, tugh
Mgt might D vests gy yoeara i the
Futupe,  They Kpew b wonid cde baek
somptime; el ere Wik 10 ay so long
Wil no miRhe soodark i al) those deagying
yenrs whidn they would not have leaped
Feam thely tasts ar risen fram (hele bed
1o follow fim with dog and wespon, and
Bring i W secount,

e st lmve supporisl his ot
She bt no otber mohpk of Uvine. T
Liltie pateh  of growml his  father hipd
chaited  Bofarn Yielditir 10 e sirigets
with malarin  Fféver woanld scarcely bave
prrowtded hor with summer vorelablos, Yot
she abweys had a WNsthe money to hieo the
chopping of her winter's wood, aod a Hittle
more for the buying of those things: that
only the stores could farmdsh,

{Continued on page 14)

other,

telephone users,

mutual courtesy.

business life of each individual.

00D telephone service depends largely upon mutual courtesy. The
telephone is more useful to those who talk as if face to face, for civility

removes difficulties and facilitates the promptest possible connections.

As in other intercourse, it often happens that two or more people

wish to talk with the same person at the same time.
fusion is inevitable, and confusion is greater when the people cannot see each

The operators must be pationt and polite under all circumstances,
but they will do better work if they meet patience and politeness on the part of

The Bell Telephone Service enters intimately into the social and
The best results come through the practice of

The Mountain States Telephone and Telegraph Company

Without courtesy con-




